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By TRANCES BoYD

(Covyright. by Rellly & Britton Co.)
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remarked the host.
all wish it met ev'y day 'stid 'er
Jes' meetin' ov'y Monday?*

“Yes, I do,” agreed Frances, “you
mhv.nmnehfuwhum“

-

The feather decoration was next in
order.
“How we goin' to make these feath-
ors stlck?” asked Billy.
mmhuwmunm»
ful Simmy came to the rescue.

EO to the Ald. My ‘s gone
too, 80 she left me with Brother and
he's writing a love letter to Ruth
Sh:liton. so I slipped oft.”

other has gone to the AMd, too,”
said Lina,

“My mams too,” chimed in Jimmy,
“abe goes to the Ald every Monday
and to card parties nearly all the
time. She telled Sarsh Jane to ‘tend
to me and Sarah Jane's asleep. I hemr
her snoring. Aln't we glad there ain't
no grown folks to meddle? Can't we
bave fun?"

“WhatTl we play?™ asked
who had deliberately stepped In &
mud puddle on the way, and splashed
mud all over herself, “let's make mud
ples.”™

“Naw, we ain't a-going to make no
mud ples,” objected Jimmy. *“We can
make mud ples all time when ETOown
folks ‘v’ looking at you.”

“Let's play sumpin’ what we sin't
never play, sense wo's born,” put in
Billy.+

“I hope grandmother won't miss
me,"” sald Lina, “she's reading a very
Interesting book.”

"Let's plan Injun!” yelled Jimmy;
“we ain't never play’ Injun.”

This suggestion was received with
howls of delight.

"My mama's got a box of red stuff

that she puts on her face when she
Boes to card parties. She never puts
none on when she just goes to the
Ald. 1 can run home and get the box
to make us red like Injunms,” sald
Frances.

“My mother has a box of paint,
too.”

"I ain't never see Aunt Minerva put
ne red stuff on her face,” remarked

have some of our palnt, Billy,
My mama’s got ‘bout a million diffent
kinds.”

“We got to have pipes,” was Fran-
ces’s next suggestion,
“My papa’s got ‘bout a million

pipes,” boasted Jimmy, “but he got

‘em to the office, I spec.”
“Father has & meerschaum.”
“Aunt Minerva ain't got no pipe”

° “Miss Minerva's "bout the curiousest

| with satisfled admiration,

“Walt a minute,” he cried, “I'll be
hc‘k ‘fore you can say ‘Jack Robin-
son'."”

He rolled over the fence and was
back in a few minutes, gleefully hold-
Ing up a bottle.

“This mueclage "Il make "em stick,’
he panted, almost out of breath,

Lina sssumed charge of the head
dresses. Bhe took Billy first, rubbed
the mucliage well into his sunny curls
and flled his head full of his wunt's
turkey feathers, learving them to stichk
out awkwardly in all directions and
at all angles. Jimmy and Frances
after robbing their mothers’ dusters,
were similarly decorated, and last,
Lina, herself, was tastefully arrayed
by the combined efforts of the other
three.

At last all were In readiness.

Billy, regardless of consequences,
had pinned his aunt's newest grey
blanket around him and was viewing,
its long
length tralling on the grass behind
him; Lina bad her mother's treasured
Navajo blanket dmpped around her
graceful lttle fSgure; Frances, after
pulling the covers off of several beds
and finding nothing to suit her fanci-
ful taste, had snatched a gorgeous
sllk afghan from the leather couch
in the library. It was an expensive
affair of intricate pattern, delicate
stitches, and beautiful embroidery
with a purple velvet border and a yel-
low satin lining. Bhe had dragged
ons corner of it through the mud pud-
dle and torn & big rent in another
place. Jimmy was glorious in & bright
red blanket, carrying his Httle bow
and arrow,

"l‘n_g.ln. to be the Injun chief,”

be boasfed. -

*“I'm golng to be a Injun chief, too,”
parroted Frances.

T“Chief, nothing!” he :

chiefa)™ he shouted, caperink around,
“and you and Frances s the squashes
and got (o have papooses strop’ to
your back™

“Bennie Dick can be a papoose,”
suggested Billy. -

. "I'm not going to be a Infun squash
if I got to have a nigger papoose
strapped to my back;™ cried an In-
diguant Frances. “You can strap him
to your own back, Billy.”

“But I sin't no squash,” objected
that little Indian.

“We can have our dolls for pap

“I like Banta Claus the best,” de-
jared Fra

©s,” sald Lina, golng. to the swing
where the dolls had been left. Billy
pulled a plece of string from his pock:
ot and the bables were safely strapped
to their mothers' backs. With stately
tread, headed by Sitting Steer, the
children marched back and forth
&eross the lawn in Indlan file,

So absorbed were they In playing
Indian that they forgot the flight of
time wuntll thelr chief ddenl

, "'cause he isn't f'r
ever gotting In your way, and basn't
any castor oll like Doctor Sanford,
and you don't f'rever have to be tell
fng him you're sorry you did what you
14, and he hasn't all time got one
eye on you either, like God, and got
to follow you ‘round. And Santa Claus
don't all time say, ‘Shet your eyes
and open your mouth,’ Ilike Doctor
Sanford, 'and poke out your tongue.’ "

“I like Doctor Sanford the best”

1 stopped, all his brave valor gono as
be pointed with trembling finger up
the street.

which lived in West Covington was
bearing down upon them.

“Yonder's cur mamas and Miss
Minerva,” he whispered. “Now look
what a mess Billy's done got us in;

B8 all time got to perpose someping
to get chillens In trouble and he all
time got to let grown folks ketch
‘e ;
“Aren't you ashamed to tell such a
story, Jimmy Garner? cried Frances.
“Bllly didn't propose any such thing.
“'"Tain't 1o uge to run,” advised
Jimmy. “They're too close and done
already see us. We boun’ to get what's
coming (o us anyway, so you mighi
Jus’ as well make ‘em think ¥you ain“t
"frald of 'em. Grown folks got to all
time think little boys and girls ‘r
skeered of 'om, anyhow."

“Aunt Minerva'll sho' put me to hed
this time,” eald Billy. “Looks lka
ev'y day | gotter go to bed.”

“Mother will make me study the
catechism all day tomorrow,” sald
Lina dismally,

“Mama'll lock me up in the lttle
closet under the etalrway,” sald Fran
ces.

"My mama'll gimme "bout a million
leks and try to take all the hide oft
o' me,” sald Jimmy; “but we done had

That part of the Ladies’ Ald Soclety |

4 heap of fun."

It was some 'hours later. Billys|
aunt had ruthlessly clipped the turkey
feathers from his head, taking the
hair off in great patches. She had
then bolled his scalp, so the litte boy
thought, in her efforts to remove the
mucilage. Now, shorn of his locks
and of some of hia courage, the child
‘was sitting quietly by her side, listen-
ing to m superlor moral lecture and
indulging In & compulsory heart-to-
heart talk with his relative.

“l1 don't see that It does you any
good, Willlam, to put you to bed.”

“T don' see s it do nelther,” agreed
Billy,

“1 can not whip you; I am constitu-
tionally opposed to corporal punish-
ment for children.”

“I's 'posed to it too,” he ted.

sald F1 “'cause he's my uncle,
and God and Santa Claus ain't kin
to me™

“And the Bible says, ‘Love rour
kin-folks,’ Miss Cecllia 'splained—"

"l use to like my Uncla Doc' heap
better'n what 1 do now,” went on the
littla girl, heedless of Jimmy's inter-
ruption, “till 1 went with daddy to his
office one day. And what you reckon

that man’s got In his ofce? He s
got a dead man 'thout no meat nor
clo'es on, nothing a tall but Juet his
bones.”

“Was he a hant? asked Billy, *1
like the Major best—he's got meat
on."

“Naw; he didn't have no sheet on—
just bones,” was the reply.

“No sheet on; no meat on!" chir
ruped Billy, glad of the rhyme.

“Was he u angel, Florence?" ques-
tioned Frances.

“Naw; bhe didn't have no harp and
no wings neither.”

“It muet have been a skeloton,”
explained Lina,

“And Uncle Doo" just keep that
poor man there and won't let him go
to Heaven where dead folks b'longs.”

“I spac’ he wasn't & good man 'fore
he dled and got to go to the Bad
place,” suggested Frances.

“I'll betcher he never ssked God
to forgive him when he ‘celved his
papa and sassed his mama,“—this
from Jimmy,—"“and Doctor Sanford's
just a-keeping old Satan from getting
him to toast on s pitehfork.™

“l hope theyll have a Christmas
tres at SBunday-School next Christ-
mas," eaid Frances, harking back,
“and T hope I'll get & heap o' things
like I did last Christmas. Poor little
Tommy Knott hé's so skeered he
wasn't golng to get nothing at all on
the tree 80 he got him a great, blg.
red apple an' he wrote on & plece o’
paper ‘From Tommy Knott to Tommy
Knott' and tled it to the apple and
put it on the tree for hi'self”

“Let's ask riddles,” suggested Lina.

“All right,” shouted Frances, “I'm
golng to ask the first.™

“Naw; you ain't melther objected
Jimmy. “You all time got to ask the
first riddle. I'm golng to ask the first
one—

“1 belleve 1 will hire a servant, so
that | may devote my entire time to
Your training.

This prospect for the future did
not appeal to her nephew. On the
contrary It filled him with alarm.

“A husband ‘d be another sight
handier,” he declared with energy;
“he’d be a heap mo' "count to you'n a
©cook, Aunt Minerva. There's that
Major—"

“You will never make & preacher
of yourself, Willlam, unless you {m-
prove.”

The child looked up at her with as-
tonishment; this was the first he
knew of his belng destined for the
ininistry,

“A preacher what ’zorts an’ calls
up mourners?™ he said,—'“not on yo'
tin-type. Me an’ Wilkes Booth Lin-
coln—"

d as a biscuit, busy as & bes,
Prettiest lttle thing you ever did
eeo T —— ‘A watch.'

“‘Humpty Dumpty set on a wall,
Humpty Dumpty had s gresat fall,
All the king's horses and all the

king's men.
Can't put Humpty Dumpty back
agaln.’ ‘A ege'

”‘Rmndnnrh..‘upulwn.
All the king’s horses cam't pull it
up.’ “A wall’

““House full, yard full, can't keteh—**
“Hush, Jimmy!"” cried Lioa, in dis-
gust. “You don't kmow how to ask
riddles. You must n't give the an-
#wers, too. Ask one riddle at a time
and Jet some one else answaer it:

"'As 1 was golng theough & field of
wheat

“How many times have I expr 4
the wish not to have you bring that
negro's name into the com L 9
she impatiently interrupted

“] don’ perzactly know, 'm,” he an-
swered good bumoredly, *‘'bout fifty
hunderd, I reckon. Anyways, Aunt
Minerva, [ aln't goin’ to be no preach-
er. When I puts on long pants I's
goin' to be a Confedrit Vet'run an'
Kill ‘bout fifty Munderd Yankees an’
Injuns, ke my Major man*

CHAPTER XI.
Now Rlddl_; Me This.

“Christmas isn’'t Santa Claus’ birth.
day,” corrected Lina. “God was born
on Christmas and that's the reason
‘We hang up our stockings.”

*Yes; it's old Santa’s birthday,
too," argued Jimmy, “’cause Iit's in
the Bible and Miss Cecilia ‘splained
it to me and she 'bout the dandiest
‘splalner they ia."

“Which you'all like the best: God or
Doctor Sanford or Santa Clans?

I plcked up hing good to eat,
"Twas neither fish nor flesh nor

bone,
¥ kept it till it ran alons? ™

“A snake! A smake!™ guessed Flor
eoce. “That's a easy riddle”

“Snake, nothing!” scoffed Jimmy,
“you can't eat £ snake. ‘Sides Lina
wouldn't 'a picked up a snake. Is
it & little baby rabbit, Lina?”

“It was neither fish por flesh nor
bone,” she declared; “and a rabbit is
flesh and bome.™

“Then it's boun' to be & apple,” was
Jimmy’'s next guess; “that atn't no
fiesh m(blood and it's good to eat”
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Energy
Energy means power—
power to work, to think,
to throw off and keep
off disease.,
Get all the sunshine
you can, and take

Scoit’s Emulsion

regularly. It will give
you strength, flesh and
vitality.

Be sare to get SCOTT'S—

it's the Standerd and always
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ALL DRUGGISTS

!

E A Single Hairé

* By PERCY G. HALL
- L
Raan g n ol LT SRR T AR

The editor of the Excelslior Mngazine
sat at his desk openlng envelopes con-
talning contributlons. Running over
the sheets of one to discover if it cnme
within the prescribed length, he found
between two of them a halr. It was
too long for o man's halr and too sbort
for a woman's. But It must be one
or the other, and since the manuseript
was sent In by & woman he concluded
that it had belonged to the latter. 1t
was not black or brown or red:; It
was golden. And the name of the glirl
on whose head It bad doubtiess grown
was Nathalle Hose Arrowsmith. But
perhaps this was Actitlous.

Excelslor Magazine was pub.
lished In the far west, where women,
belng comparatively scarce, are appre-
clated. Pomslbly It was this that led
the editor to dream over the golden
Lalr and Nathalle Bose Arrowsmith
Lie was o roung man of ldenl tastes
He was not the owner of the preriod-
leal, but an employes whose bustpness
It was to eelect such contributions as
would Ot In Dbetween certaln  other
staple matter. He possessed iterary
diserimination, but was aware thot this
delleate faculty was not considered in
Bxing his salars. What was expected
of him was to read the manuscripts
that camo In to ses that thore was
asothing In them calculated to offend
any of the magazine's patrons, select-
Ing those that would fit the empty
Bpaces,

That a good name for Miss Arrow-
smith would be “the falr one with the
golden Jocks" graduoally insinuated it-
self nto the young editor's mind. He
estimated the length of hor produc
tion and, finding it within Hmits, laid
it astde for acceptance in case it con-
talned nothing objectionnble. Menn-
while bis operative mentality was on
bis work, but his \deal faculties—those
akin to soul-were on “the falr one
with the golden locks” By the time
he had read ber mannscript he had con-
jured up a poetle, mesthetic condition
that enabled bim to see in 1t the high-
est degree of literary merit. The lan-
guage was “plains” or gulch language,
and the author had succeeded In glv-
Ing It as correctly as If ahe had kept a
cowboy's boarding house. There wers
Rattlesnake Bill and Mexican Pete, as
“bad men as ever fanned a 45 or
twisted a bowle” Then there was
Cactus Kate, not overparticular in her
loves, but “a heart as big as Table
mountain”

The story was avaflable, but when
the editor contemplsted offering the
management's limit of compensation
for such productions—$2.60—his whole
ideal nature sickened. Yet what could
Be do? Any suggestion to pay an ad-
@itional sum for a literary gem would
only meot with s snarl from his chief
and the remark that “we ain‘t in this
Yyere business to edecate anthors, but
for dust.” He conciuded to soften the
blow for the falr one with the golden
locks by writing her a letter of apolo-
EY for offering ber so pttiful @ sum for
her production
If he bad stopped at this there need
have been no harm dome. All editors
kindly insert feather beds under strug-
gling authors before knocking them
down. It's a feature of the business.
But the gold strand had stuck in his
bead, and he added some “soft stafr.”
He ioclosed the proprietor's check for
the price to be pald and sent the whole
away with a Suttering hieart.

A few days later the young editor
beard a stentorlan voice In the man-
ager's private room debating some
question with all the Intensity of lan-
guage of Rattlesnake Bill or Mexican
Pete in the story. Then the mansger
called the editor Into his office. There

* b

brero. Thero were pistols and car
tridges in hils belt and spurs hig
enough for buaz suws on his heels.
He was flushed with anger: but, on
vecing the editor, who was a delicate
fellow of five feet two inches and a
pounds weight, he stocd as-
tonished for a moment then burst into
& Ot of wocontrollable laughter.
“Be you the kid as writ that? he

ko God sother sight betier 1

asked, holding forth the editor's npolo-
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F. B. Greenawalt & Co,,

Dealars in and Manufacturers of

Marble and Granite

MONUMENTS = TOMBSTONES

Iron Fencingand all kinds of Ceme-
tery work done in the neatest style.

Wytheville. Va.

Wagons. All sizes.

Agonte for Tazewal] (lonnte,

LOOK & LINCOLN WAGONS.

We geep in stock for immediste delivery Look & Lincoln

Call or write for prices and terms.

TAZEWELL SUPPLY
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Eellc message |
The editor stood stupefied

“Waal, wanl, 1 ain't on the blow
About seeln’ bl wonders, but this is the |
blarstedest observation 1 ever made.

Bo ¥* took me for & gal. And the halr |
% got In betwoen the sheets. A gold-
en strand. And ¥ daubed In some
Boft wonp on me. I sure never see |
nothin’ like this before.” |
“Did you write the stoff? arked the

proprictor of Nathalle Rose Arrow-
smlith
“Sartin. 1 read 1t to the hoys, and

they ‘lowed it was fine™

“What made you choose that nnme®"

“Why. pard, I was called sudden on
& roundup and lef the stuf with a
young feller ez jlst come out to the
Peters ranch from the east to send to
Your magazine. He put on the name.
He said be'd give It & nom der plam.*

“It 14 & plom.” remarked the pro-
prietor contemptuously.

“Waal, little one, 1 come up yere to
{o see what kind of a galoot took mo |
for a gul. I thort as If thero was ary
Insult lutended, though I atn't much
on gun suddenness, I'd fst bore n hole
in the man as d4id It But you aln't
big eoough target for my guns. Good-
by, Mr. Proprietor; goodby, little one.™

And be walked out to the musle of
his spura.

Then the manager turned to his ed!
tor.

“I reckoa” he sald, “this ain't no |
pasture for a moon calf like you? T
better go east to some o' them colloge J
magazines Here's your salary to
date"
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Saves Two Lives,

“*Neither my sister nor myself might |
be living today, if it had not been \for !
Dr. King's New Discovery'’ writes A.
D. MecDonald of Fayetteville, N. C., R.
F. D. No. 8, *'for we both had frightful
coughs that no other remedy could help,

e were told my sister had consump-
tion. She was very wesk and had
night sweats but your wonderful medi-
cine completely cured us both. It's the
best 1 ever used or heard of." For
sore lungs, coughs, colds, hemorrhage,
& grippe, asthma, hay fever, croup,
whooping cough—all bronchial tr- . Lleg
—its supreme. Trial bottle frec. 50
and §1.00. Gusranteed by all dealers.

CURIOUS BITS
OF HISTORY

By W. A. MACY.

THE DISCOVERER
BRIGHT'S DISEASE.

OF

It ia not often that a man sue-
ceeds In giving his name to a
disease, as did Dr. Richard
Bright. He was not a great man,
nor & great physiclan; yet his
career ls an lllustration of what
may be accomplished by persis-
tence and hard work. He was
born in Bristel, England, In 1789,
After graduating In medicine he
set up practice In London. He
was very studlous, and made a
thorough study of the kidneys,
collecting and recording an Im-
mense amount of Information re-
lating thereto. He visited many
hospitals on the continent, al-
ways observing and noting. Aft-
er the battle of Waterico he as-
slsted In caring for the wounded
In the hospltals of Brussele. He
was the first to point out the na-
ture of the digsase of the kid-
neys, then little understood, from
which 80 many people were dy-
Ing every year. He devoted so
much time to the subject, and
studled the disease so carefully
and minutely, that it came to be
called by his name. His success
was due to his diligence and to
his powers of observation. As a
brother physician sald, “Bright
could not theorize, but he could
seo.”

(Copyright, 1811, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

Death in Roaring Fire

may wot result from the work of fire-
bugs, but often scvere burns are caused
that make a quick need for Pucklen's
Arnica Salve, the uickest, surest cure
for burna, wounds, . boils, sorea,
It subdues inflammation. Tt kills pain.
It soothes mnd heals. Drives off akin
lrln ﬂn;u,nlcm or piles. Only 26¢ at
al ers.
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§ Watch
t Repairing

When you bring your
watch and jewelry to
us for repairs you will
be

assured of three
things: Good work,
honest charges, guaran-

teed satisfaction. Fine

Engraving.

J. W. WHITLEY
Noth Tazewell, -  Virginia,

WL NP P D DO D DD WD DS 05D

- DD DO '

LN Herman  James W. Harman W, Claste Pedet

HARMAN & POBST

LAWYERS
TAZEWELL, YIRGINIA
Office—Harrisson & Gillesple Building.

W, J. liensou T. . Bowen
HENSON & BOWEN, /|
Attorneys-at-Law,
TAZEWELL, VIRGINIA,

Will practice in the courts of Tazewsl!
and sdjoiniog connties.

J. H. SHITH, M.D.,D.D.S.

DENTAL SURGEON,
Richlands, Virginia,
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Schedole in Effect June 11, 181}

Leave Tasewel! Daily for Blosficld

10:30 8. m. 8:89 p. m,
For Norton
9:45 a. m, 3:00 p. m.

Lzave Buowrienn,
EAST BOUND.

918 o, m. for Koanoke, Lynchburg,
Norfoik wnd pointa on Sbheusndosh Diviee
ion. Pallman elecper to Norfolls Cafy
Unr lo Koanoke. Pallman sleeper Hoge-

oks to New York via Hag rstown. Dinkng

car, Parlor oar Hosookd and Richmand,

7:20 &. m. daily for East Hadford, Roan-
oke and Norfolk. Pollman Parior
ear Bosooke god Richwond,

2:50 p. m. daily for Ronoke, 1ynehiyuryg
and intermediate stations mnd the Shes-
andoah Valley. Puliman siseper Gary
New York viz Hagerstown, Uafe enr,

B2} p. m. for Roanoke, Lvnchbure,
Richmond, Norfolk, Pullman sloaper 10
Norfolk. Hoanoke to Richmond eafe esr,

WEST BOUND

6:15 8. m. for laeger and 11:30 n.

tor Willinmson,

nove, Portsmoatl, Columbos and po
West. Pollmsn sleeper to

2:65 p. m. for Gery and (oterfoeiis

stations., Pullman sieeper. Cale car.
8:20 p. m. for Welch, Wil

wova, Por h, Ui

Bi. Louis aud the West,

to G i and Colombas.
For additions!l information, apply

dekret office or to

W. B, BEVILL, M. F. BRAGG, -0
Gen. Pase. Agt Tra. Pare Agl
Boanoks V»

NOTIGE,

The overseer of the pocr for
Magisterial District of Tazewell
in

ith
ﬁfw utr“ B con
nnzrmtnl

BOARD OF SUPERVISORS. |
F. Twoxrsox, chi'm’n, Jeflersonvile
). A. \:::uml. Clear Fork District,
w Lesrer, Maiden Spring D o
eetings of the Board of Si
ors for Tazowell county are as fo

PR.KING'S NEW DISCOY

8:10 & m. for Walch, Willilamaon, Ke=

Osfo car. 8




